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CONTINUED

ms nret Inovement after the three
had breakfasted was to ask for the
keve of the cottage chambers.  for
they | been handed over to. Brier-
Iv somewhat ostentatiously in the
presente Mre. Fry-and at the foot

ke e« : stairs; by the doctor.
1 want to spend another half hour
in those rooms,”’ he szid. “‘and to
g0 leave them that I shall know at
once if a human foot has so much as
crossed the thresheld.™

This was all the explanation he
chose to mike then or upon lis re-
turn

Indced, when he came hack he spent
all of the r ning time until-high
woon, smoking alone upon the ‘doc-

tor's neat ‘lawn and along the shady
use

side of the }
and guarding

excusing himself

inst possible intru-

sion, by remarking that he felt the
need of a little solitary communion.
At luncheon the question of the

bur al was disctissed. and afterward
ierly announced lis intentions to
y Miss Grant. if the doctor
r able to receive him.
ve told Mrs. Marey to keep

Dloctor Barnes said
he’s too sensitive. Miss
n, to hear unfeeling or
curious discussions of the case. But
end who is in svmpathy—that's
ancther thing. She'll- be better with
such company ths alone.”

When Brierly out. the de-
tive threw away his after dinner

» you called to sce

il

the little
vester-
1 nquest?”’
I forgot to

10 Was ken

re to keep. Brierly

occupied.””
I'he doctor shook his head o |
fancy she only nceded time to  re-

cover from the
position. It v
her i plain sight of that
Those little Llue

1er griuesonie
", putting
shrouded

COTSE  wo-
men are a mass of nerves and  fine
sensibilities — often I. don't see
how it eame about

If you mean the ‘b of - put-
ting those ladies w were, it

was T who blundered

place them there
“You!”" the doctor’s eves opened

wide in- astonishment “Then 1 re-

I arr
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The Last Stroke. |

anged to '

tract. It was I who have blunder- !

“Um—I am not so sure.” Ferrars |
replicd: slowly and then the subjoct |
as by mutual consent was ignored
bety rs, whao seemed

for t¥
his thinking, w

v have done

several letters at |

the doctor's ¢ and then prepar-!
ed 10 go out.

I asked permission to call and
inquire after Mrs

yesterday,”” he  said
“and as she has not reqe
services she may be able

in
have-heard: but the 1}
a person of good taste She
have called you in anvone He
bowed and went cut wich & gleam
of humor. in his evig.
“It's sometimes hard to
bt when He s
look and

1
ed the doctor.

"And who we

thought he would cire or thin
st-wHformul-eal-dike-this - fost nows
And y that little woman is pre tty

enough to atlract 2 man. I'm sure;
and a detective may be as suscepli-
able, 1 suppose, as another.”

Ferrars waited for a few momente

Verdict for Dr. Pierce
AGAINET THE
Ladies’ Home Journal.

truth after a fe. It is an old

Sending
maxim that “a lie will travel seven ;

leagues while truth is getting 18 Boots
on,” and ne doubt hundreds of thousands
of good people read the unwarranted and
malicious attack upon Dr. R. V. Pierce
and his " Favorite Prescription " published
In the May (1904) number of the Ladies®
Home Journal, with its great black dis-

ble, groveling retraction, with its incon-
$picuous heading, published two months
later. It was boldly charged in the sland-
erous and libelous article that Dr. Pieree’s
Favorite Prescription, for the cure of
Woman's weaknesses and ailments, con-
tained aleohol and other harmful ingredi-
em.ﬁ. Dr. Pierce promptly brought suit
;izoar:.nx'tl the ‘:a'usiun of the Ladies'
e Jour $200,000,00 damages.
Dr. Pierce alleged that Mr. Bok, the
editor, maliciously published the article
containing such false and defamatory
:;t.ler Wit the Intent of injuring his
ines that ‘:.a l, or
other Myjurious, or habit-forming, drugs
::“:r es e‘unhl.ned in his "Fa-
M ption *; that said medicine

i5/no harmful -ingredients what-
that Mr. Bok's malicious state-
p were wholly and absolutely falsé.

L] ed by dlau
wicdge that th
fw Py orite P

Play headings, who never saw the hum- |

medieinal roots and |

TS Was onc
aiti at the doctor’s E
while Brierly, pale and heavy-c
t-lounged Ly . the long window near
when Doctor Barves cane in, hat in |
hand
‘As vou felt somne interest in Mrs.
| Jamicsonp’s selection  of a physician
this orr the latter said, I
will  infor you that 1 1St
L been surhng xd 8%
rse,”” he added

“Tricely,"

L2 A 2
BY LAWRENCE L. LYNCH,
Acthior of “A Woman's Crime,” “John Asthur's Wasd,”
*“The Diamond Coterie,” “Against Odds,” Etc. :
Ii;ﬁaﬂ@@ﬂiﬁﬂmmm@m |
S

s Vs
viile_house

CeEGliva T AT
and w
to Me pretiy saite occupied by Mrs.
Jamicson. He found her half reclin-
ing in a long, low chair, with her
friend, Mrs. Arthur, still
ance. She wore a soft, loose robe
of black, with - Dbillowy  gauze-like
ruffles, and floating ribbons of  the
same sable hllc,\'oln-\wl only by a
knot of purple wood violets at  her
throat Her face was very pale and
her cves, with their changing lights
of gravi:I: gieen and glinting blue,
looking larger and d tan usual
because of the dur weath
them, amsk the wy of her
ful fair hair falling low and
upon her forehead

She gicomed her wisitor with
faint half s and th:
again for hi dress of
ous day. She ned
her want of nerv: nd courage.
inquired after Miss Grant and
pressed her sympathy for the bereav-
ed girl,  and her d
agam, to know her

i o1

loose

a

ox-

Lo see ber
1 serve her if

ire

possible; she had s! 1 herseli  so |

brave, vet so that day-—

And then the Li L told of her

encounter with Miss ( in >

mfortunate characier of messe

or bearer of . bad news She was

glad there would be no lack of
winch friends Lo support the sweet |

girl mn her time

and she finished

sage 1o Hda, an
ther guestion or €

the the progress of the
case, she Le K ship into. the |
bands of he " 1 wd back
i her ebair Tike cne ‘too weak - for |
further seeing wihich Ferrars
soon wi

“Y ou will not consider t W ex-

of ‘my usuai hospits 1

st,”” Mis. -¥amieson said, as  be
bent over her chair e say 1
“T fear 1 was not Wise .in 1 ng
o bt them€nbh o phvsreran, but
do drecad being in Ui ands of a
foctor I shall be pi <l to hear

v this sad case | resEes Ay

t id by the hy as ansth

£? Any
any

the

cecunrred since ingn

wilnesses or discoveries of

12
But Ferrars shc his head and |
| murmurin about  time
£ iz her good
and strer further, he bow-
and wwent 3
“It's very good of her,” he mused,
to tuke such Kindly in-
supiored relative, Miss
certainly showed
in' the chief actor in

fricnd Brier!

bcen lighted

vou. AMrs. Jamicsen has
vindicated my be in her good judg-
ment,”” replied and  then
he wheeled about in his chair, and

put out a detaining hand

T Poir't-thrink -1 doubt

i doctor,” he went on * i

E\uu to. avoid or evade, ii necdful,

| any discussion of th's affair of ou

| That is, avoid giving any -informa-

| tion, be it ever so trivial.” He shot
a quick glance tc rd Brierly, and

' met the doctor's eve for one swift

momen

glauce

“My visit will Le purge
and

profession-

doubtless L
aker pass
rooin, and Ferrars swmiled, knowing
that his friend understood the mean-
ing behind the hali jesting words

A moment Kiter Robert Brieriy
arose. vawned, and ‘erossed the roomn
1o take up his hat.

al,

“Thie inaction —is horrible.”” _he
soid, drearily. T muvst-get ont I
h 1 had walked n with Tar-

Woa't you come out with ive,
r. Ferrars?"’

The detective dipred his pen in the
sand box and arose quickly Then
when he had found his hat, and had
lowered the lickt over the vriting
tie, he put @ hand upon the other’s
woulder.

“I'll' go out” with you, of eourse
he sa'd. and there was a
world of simpatily, as well as eom-
plete unde:standing in his tone. ‘‘But
fis*,. T vart to rsk yvou to show
voursclf @s little as possible upon the
sircets, f a fow dayvs to come at
le®t. and 4 ea only in the company
o tie d-ctor cr myself. and not
out eve P
ttead'ed. It wil
kno =, it T tel'eve
and [ must ask this

te irkecme, 1
it important,
of yaou,

a mome’t. earnestly and in si'ence.

‘* Po you esK thiy for reasons per-
s nal to myself, or because it sceing
L5 you to bs for the intere=t of the
inve ti_ation?’ he asked slow y.
“Yon're as able

Forrars smiled,
t5 take care-of yourscli as any maa

I knosw, Brierly,” be said, with irank
cemviction. “It's for the interest  of
thr gase that .we —— and especially
yor, — kees oursves as wueh aloof
a» Yeseii'a ‘rem qresfions

‘01 and curi-
ther reasdn whiel’

‘[ hand
| nothing, be sure,

28 then conducted |

in attend- |

plenti- |

fo |
= at afl, unless similarly |

too, |
< lnation,-for the present |

nn Vi es wn ALY OUr

progr ss.”"  As they passed imt»yl'sr'cr_.
1y pauced under the shndow | of the
porch, “May L ask if you have put
the some eml argo upon Miss Grant?”

| he guestioned.

!

|

! ‘T have. yes. Glenyille must know
| whet we wih it to know, and not
i & &) *ahla e et

{ “Ah! T lke that.”

“Why?

ier. Ferrors, and 1 sball - do i
te - hinder your |

{

“Beeause it ‘Sounds a8 i you baw |

|

' really found the end of your thread
| here.”’

| "Oh, yes. The beginning is here.
! Yot of the pase,
clues. But heaven only knows where
it may lead us before we fird - the
! end.”

“*What matters,”” said the /brother
of Charles “Drierly,
sigh,
the truth!””

——

CHADPTE

XIL

On the
Brierly’s

| was - taken

fourth day after Charles
untimely death his body
to the city and laid be-

s.d¢ his parents in the beautiful
| cemetery v here tove and grief  had
1‘ already ored for him and Kis, a

{ pace of {inal rest
3 the brurmal-—had-been— sent
had

3 s of
abead, and aerovwd of friends
t the home Of their

Ne

i test friend and nily faws
{ » the body was received as that
of a son, and the Ia rites of af-
Jy i respret were performed by
ible rector who had. seen

crow from bLoys Lo men.
and Hilda (Grant

with Mrs as chaperoue, ac-
cotpanied the sad hearted brother
upon io ., and they were
s01 s sed whea Ferrars.,
whom ‘they bad thought must go
with them in his acter of sole
| relative to the you s, explained
that: his presenc in Glenvilie
hen was essential to the suc
the work he had been called there to
do.
“T are so many little things
h t to learn,”” he said. “In
know  Glenville much
I can go my

far —in

Aoty T

can nd ting r making n ac-

rces and Fiucan to begin . by

vour- friecnd Doran,” doe-

The davs,  and

vhen

party "'oor Chs
1) s _his friends in the
| un to call the
t. qiiet earthly
d renained in U

l¢ up his brother’s aflairs,

aatter of his death into
s of the detectives.’ At !
this is what Mr. Dovan inform-
ed one of the Toungers who, Seeing
the return of doctor and two
1 had remarked won  Drierly’s
absence
HOf course he'll have to come back
here, Poran furti i “Te
ain’t touched the th s in his broth-
er's rooms yel. they say.  But they'li
walf, bétter than - the ofher hHusi-
ness.'’.

“Umy tl villager  sniffed
He's'let three days slip by without
makin® much of a stir Wh on
¢ ain’t they hiad one o them
f down here long before this?
&y ain't seemed to hurry rhach.’
‘Wi ‘voursee, at first S me
than hali belicved that” t] rooting
must h I by accidont and
then, this is just between yvou and
it Tones didn’'t  vou ever think
that ifter that jury’s  verdict
and the doctor’s testinion they
Dee and brother, might hawve
wanted to ke sure, by sort  of
private av ore thorough investiga

tion of the wound, ¢h?”’
- crackey! Now that you sy k
I Mason say’t thes
R 1 rotind at thedoctor's
t live long night! ) es, sir 1
reckon you've hit a!”*
V! mused el Doran as he
moved away from the gossip. “Ti

like bghies on
s knows

fel-

enough, and  my
for me, T guess.”
\ler due consultation,
clor's voucher., had
been taken a little way into the con
the three wen, and  Fer

n to foresee infhim a relia-

n Doran and Mr. Jones
dopot-tounger and occa-
al warker at odd whilé 1

i

dactor was
Murcy into-a

putting 1

waiting earri

mind; only of the |

with a heavy !
“so Yeng as it brings us to |

whin Fe had-&cen it o R e
town, Diéran eanefo d and __ad
dressed 1 in a tene quite audible
Ty he v Hckesy-
CoNrrnt

Don’t fay away the things vou don t
Tnced. - Sell them. Put’ an all in’ the
colamns or COTTON'S WEEKLY.  Sofie-

body ¢lse wants them.

- MADE IN CANADA

Makes Your EXPENSES Light
Makes Your BISCUITS Light
Makes Your CAKES Light
Makes Your BUNS Light
Makes Your LABOR Light

|
|
|
|
{
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On Christmas day Hilda woke to find
the plain room from which we dared
not yet remove her bright with many
flowers which the nurse had softly set
in thejr places. This was the best day
that Hiida had had since the beginning
of hér illness. The tide of returming
hezith had begux to rum strong. and so
we were able o make it something like
a real Christmas without risk of harm
But the climax was reserved for the
evening, after Hilda had had ber sup-
per. Then the lights were extin
guished, the door was opened and in
there walked a Christmas tree, appar-
ently upon its own legs, but really pro-
pelisd by the serviceable Connor. It
blazed with candles and giiftered with
tinsel, and ifs boughs were well laden—
better, indeed, than 1 was aware—for
the wise Mrs. Gilbert had bought some
gifts for me from Hilda that the dear
1 might not lack the pleasure of giv-

I have never seep upon the face of
any grown person such an espression

jou s i
of entrancéfiedit in pure joy as glowed Iﬁujl “l:re h::;el s Alh'erl-lser. }
on Hilda's in the light of the answer fo our 2
tree. At the sight of it [ lost my sense riddle. the solu- WHAT IS MORE mm
of shame and deception, and a child- ' ‘i THAN OTHER LOVE
{ike-fuith took hold upon me that this :!-::l-!:[ o e i
would. all come right and that | should I took It from A mother’s worries are many. She
find a way to make her hapry alt her | er hani sometimes forgets her own bodily “,.
Uite. “The early . comforts because of her
By the pext day. however. | had re- | June dates love for the child. She becomes
covered some of my « d shotld Le the Gown, sleepless, mervous, irritable and
nd the difieulties of ihe =it ones.” said 1ang feels tired from morning until night
n were clear to mé aziin Lot the would bayve Many mothers of experience altdlm
‘ ape from thém was not | ;x wALKED A CHRIST- opened-the book. that at:ud: -“Ume they h!o N”
L ospeat ihat da 1 MAS TRELE At Hitbais "?“"d- and ng
.= hands closed suddenly upon it PlﬂA lr!m pmpﬂ' heatsts b, “k‘“ . "‘
Sl i ] e CTOR SUNGEWY PO . - scription_which_their mothers had
i it of i WGk “OW " N0U yer” she sald fainlly. | ghom was the oniy woman's tonic to
s .-“,u!.l I : bt A “Somehow 11 dread it.” taken at such times. Dr. Pierce’s Fas

Iy iikda had been
"fransferred to the Gillert residence, a
favor not teo great to bie accepied by
a yourg lady whase brother owns half
of a very produciive gold mine. 1 se-
curad a private interview with Mrs
Gilbert and disclosed to her the truth

“Oh, impessible, impossible!™ _she
cried. “Why, you semed to know each
other at the very first glanee™

“As [ was five years old when [ last
saw my sister and she was barely
one,” said I, “a recognitién would not
amount’ to very much, even if it bad
occurred.” : :

“Ah, but there’s instinet.”

“Mrs. Gilbert.” said I Zently, “there
is no more chance that I am this young
lady’s brother than if I were the beard
ed aoudad in the Centr2l park zro.”

“But what shal!l we do?" she ex
cliimed. “Indeed. this is a very deli
.cate matter. Wercannot tell her now
She would pot remain in this hovge. 1
know her.
about incurring ol
rather die in the str

itions. She would

I went ‘nfe

£ panic and vow-
ed that I would keep up the deception
to my last hour earth though it
should sink my soul beneath the reach
of mercy.

A few days later Connor came fo
my.rooms. with a very long face

“There really is a snag in our story,”
said he.. “Why in blazes did those
Newfoundland ¥s Kkeep this thing
so quiet? Why didn’'t your uncle find
his little niece? It is inconcei e
that the Grays did not get a list of the
Delphic’s passengers. That would have
told them plainly who their foundling
She couldn’t_be anfilwxly else,
and surely they must have known that
your unecle (whoce me, with yours,
was - every - as it of the wreck)
would pay them ha swmvels for bring
inz the fittle gir' | #  Dilnt vour
rle leave any pag diaries or rec
ords of any kiud which Wt throsws
some_ light on this &

“All my une| priva‘e papers.” said
o ; | = or lumbo-sacral (sma il of the back) region.

Siellet ol rmparene oomt. - Tin |- Atting e & wierne o an Gradumy
M (2 H PR e Y e o 9 L 5 ONLC,
dead. but Pl write to his son fim to | (hink it is 1 removing abmormal conditions, while at
have the house lovkel aver™ ! the same time it imparts tone and vi

: ] < T <, | sipposed son of to the reproductive organs.  Hence, IF:

I did so0 and received next-day this | First Officer Al much vsed in leucorrhaca, amenorrhad,
telegram: | stom, whose Lody dysmenorrhaa. :

Bontsolume your v-cie's diary ;\l:u fosnd wifli A PARTICULAR PHASE
contalning full expianation ¢ v red -
fair 1o Mrs. Gilvert . Dec. % { it upon iZe raf wed by it i the irritability and de-
you IS Undartand? | Acconding 10 1 'l:' |Vh’ 11t often anend;lthm troub-

! . e n those cases in which there

Naturally | called upon Mrs. Gillert, [ - here. were peivice fullness, the aching, bearl .
Sut the lady was from home | wo "'_'l T own_Gzatis feel os-if they lmuldjﬁl
have gone away. bif a heloved volce | e e S | r,:z:l (I’.;( Body.” Its action fere is very
floated down to me as | stood the jL1RTRRL) e ™ Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets
flos 1t o P = . 1 ant Pellets cure bili-
ha'l, - Onsness, s and-Ullions headache, diz=

that harlie ziness, costivepess, or ¢

“Go Into the drawing room.” it said
“1 will come to you

So 1 must meet (lilda without knew-
inz what Mrs Gilbert knew. A cold
chill struek upon me Dee 26! That
was days and dars ago, and all this
time Mrs. Gilbert had been frging me
to treat Hilda ay a sister. W
sible that I cotld be mis

surely not. Whatever Mrs. Gilbert

" might bave learped, it couldn’t bare

!

{

| | Mrs. Gilbert.

i

aitered the iaws of nature or undone
the divine bandiwork. And yet | would
bhave given much for a few wonds with
It was Hilda, bowever,
who red: - X

This was the first time to iy ksowl-
edge thiat she bad mT far as

Sister %

...By HOWATRD FIELDING...

0 05 @< B
Vv vidvis

the strictest ideas |

mas

e e e e et te
9307382303838 0 380383

'a molje carriage

! ul beyoad d
She wore a sort of tea gown, | sup- |

pose it might Le called, of green fabric, w

and she carried a smail Lack book. |

think my mouih must Lave fillen opes Ahe wr S5

And. oh, sne was

water after 8 a.
fike & dead man’s when | saw the fig I The mlnl:el:l;e

ures I1SS7 in gilt upon the Look's cover !
My uncle’s diary! 4
“Hilda.” <aid L. without pause or pre-
face, 1 Enow v it '!m_k s Tell | ~Eh, man, an’ so ye
e what you bave fs sl in it Please | o0 90 arive-awa® trade and frighten
tell me straizht avay “awa’" sightscers thom the & itsa
_Her Dblue eves Gioned shame. after we ha'e spent so much
She looked ut me. then ¥ to mak’ the toon attractive. I = -

Look znd then af me. azain ha'e a ¢ ‘mind (6 mak’ pay &
“Why, I baven't found anything.”™ she 2 -3

B Wider
“n at the

L beavy fime for yer thoughtless con-
said. = “l just got it this minute “A duct.” .o
maid gave it to me I haven't even “But, bailie” plesded the rescued
opened it” ome, “1"— P
Mrs. Gilbert’s maid, under orders, “Silence™ roared

bad been waiting for my arrival, of
course. Whatdid
it -mean?

"hat is a vol-
of my un-
diary,” said
L. “Beyond ques-

that gi'es the toon a bad name, and
casts a gioom over e\'er)'thlnqr.lru;v
ehs awa’ visitors and upsets all ouf
arrangements for tht entire* season.
Now awa’ the noo, and remember ’q
maun be carefu’ for the future.”"—Dun-

The palms of © hands were wet,
v | was swallowing air, but 1 ffan-
ed to summon up the appearance of
calmness.

“What do you expect to find here?”
I asked.

“Oh, you will think ver¥ meanly of
1 " she ¢ried, “Lut, indeed, 1 bave
Leen overpersuaded and silenced since
the very first hour. Then for just that
earliest biour 1 believed, but néver aft-
ard. And | have drifted on and
, Bot knowing what to do. [ could
see no escape from: the evidence, and
-‘""‘I ‘(‘]‘;’l’ s -"“';"-w ; z making use of these medicines. 3

“Di rs. Gilbert tell you that 7" . 2

“Why, res, but I'd have known that ALCPEDEI, TORE X

R 5 itho 3 A great many women feeling the need .
you believed without a word from ber .of a tonic take a ecocktail, whisky, of

vorite Prescription has enjoyed an envi
able reputatjon for over a third of a cefi+
tury. In all that time it has sold more
largely in the United States than
other tonic for woman's needs, and
day its sales are greater than ever. 2

In favor of Dr. Pierce’s medicines is the
frank, confiding, open, honest statement
of their full composition, giving every in-
gredient iu plain English, without fear of
successful eriticism and with mnﬂde:a_
that the good sense of the afilicted o
iead them to appreciate this honorable: ¢
manner of confiding to them what they
are taking into their stomachs when ;

| You were such a good brother™ And ‘what is just as bad. some widely adyer-

| she smiled through ber tears. “But 1 tised compound, containing a-la per-

{ knew in my own heart”— centage of aleobol. Doctor 'S
“Listen,” said 1. aswer me. Did

| ¥ou wish to believe?
| very last nute. |
| can never convi

This may Le our
think this book
e cither of us, sure-
Iy not me, unless it tells me who you
reaily are.. Dut, remember, it may
i[:xrl us forever. 1 have known from
I the Grst instant, and I know now, and
I always shall know, that we are no
more to each other than cousins
through Adam, and so I ask you, do
you wish to believe s_ld more widely than any other.
“lI think not,” she whispered, with OPEN AS THE DAY,
white-§ The Loak:™ = What Dr. Plerce's Pavorlte N
opened under my hLand at the i Its ingredients are;
pages beaded. Jurfe 4 and June 5, and Lady’s Slipper root,
| ucder the first of these dates I read Cohosh_root. Uni Blue
the following in my uncle's hand: «

cpunot harm the most delf-
systems but have a wholesome, life-
%i\'mzv tonic-eflect u the ‘t’::ﬂm.
‘'onics made largely of alcohol interfera
with the digestion of certain foods, and
as doses increase the aleohol absorbed gets
into the blood and shrinks the red blood
As the blood feeds the nerves
t improper nourishment and
becomes nervous. the
er so does the skin.
ick to a health-giving tonic
that has in the past third of a century

made of,
irn Seal root,

icorn root,
i root, Chemically Pure Glyecerine,

% k i art A, Hare. M, 'D., University of
aptain E Giray and bis wife i 2132 of Golden Seal—"Good in all
¥, bri g the child. It has s uterine caf

tarrh,
E of. John King in the
can Dispensatory says of Black
i root—another important ingre-
n " Favorite Preseription:” "By its
Hinity for the female organs, it is
it alﬂ;“ in suppression, in dys-
a it Is &

blue eyes and | it golden hair. It
d hardly be more unlike poor little
fa, who bad my dear sister's col-

b and dark hair. De-

S

kad
quite prepared (‘
me for this, yet 9y
1 would take no
risk of error and
therefore had the

scription

oe”

- King sa¥s of Unieorn root, “have
i this plant to possess a d«-kled;g
efical ImBnenee in cases of lassi
with weakness or duli pain in the renal,

“hild b

=ht to

TTERIAPS SUE SAW WE
stond for Char- YWYEDEACH oTuER ™
lotte, as is commen in Englaml. and
not for Charles.

nstipation of the
bowels, locs of appetite, coated tongue, -
sour «igmach, windy belehings, ®heaft-
burn,” pain and distress after eating,

1 shall institute in- kindred derangements of the liver,

quiries.” Then, evidently wtitten later ""','“3"“ and ."""" h
Co utenant Aiston secris (o bhave n:,suns '".“N"‘. o any of thess
M gingainigetiban 0 8 b 1bles should never be without a vial

of the "Pleasant Pellets” at hand. In
proof of their superior excellence it can
trothiully be said thag they are always
adopted as'a household remedy after t‘o

first Irilail. 5
o‘m_ tu' .PP et " is a h!.‘m‘ t'o
( The late, invigorate
and bow

“hild is vndoubtediy his, Lt it will not
le claimed by any one 1 Have decided
to send $20 a wonth 10 the Grays for
its sapport. This «ill give its life an
acded value to them, and they will
rear it more carefully.” .

Here were all mysteries explained.
The ¢hild was kept carefully and some-
what secretly Lecause it was a source - tiny, &
of revenue. At my uuclé’s C-ath the | gear;

6. a8d “'”’Awm

are cathartic,
and cleanse the nn-r’."&'“ma

As a “dinner pill,” 19 oted
takeoneeach day. Toreliove th

ng s Common Sense
mitted to take the child away. he sent [ree; paper bo

“I bave a name for you at last,” o
1. “Not my sisters. Ch



